420      ST.  AUOPSTIN'K AND HIS AGE
would hold their mouths open with a stick w! his follows poured in vinegar, or salt-water, filth, until they consented to reveal their treasur then, perhaps, they would he loaded like mi with the booty their churches had provided, \ goaded along', blinded with lime and bleed with wounds, Here and there :i stronger to resisted the invaders, and they gathered corpses that lay thick on their path, and fit them to rot in thousands under the walls, u famine and pestilence forced the gates. Tl came u more frightful carnage, and the flames churches and palaces lighted the sated vultures their feast.1
Towards  the  end   of  the   year   Genserie   1 reached  the  rich   towns of Numului,  when messengers of Boniface came to tell him that war was  over, and  he   might   return   to   Sp; Before him  lay  two of the  richest  provinces the empire, and behind him lay several hum! miles of blackened territory, where the fatuisl beasts   wandered   in   a  dying   freiv/y,   and fugitive  inhabitants   trembled   in   the   mount
1 Such, at all evcntn, is the story of the Christian wtitrn* Vi Itlatuu, and PoMuUiiB. I have previously quoted Snlviumis a their chastity.e, and
